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company of Hollywood 
moving picture stars have sailed 
for the Fiji Islands to work on a 
Well, the head 
hunters shouldn’t bother them 
any. 


| oa 
| new picture. 

The International Post Gradu- 
ate Medical Association of North 
America has conferred the degree 
of Doctor of Medicine upon 
President Coolidge. Anti-Third 


termers are now hoping for a 
good apple crop. 


“LADY — Go HOME 


AND PuT SOME 





| ‘CLOTHES On!” 





Wh. 


JUDGING THE NEWS 


A jeweler of Erie, Pennsy! 
deafness 
when a golf ball struck him on 


the head. The chances are he 


Vania, was cured of 


was also cured of hanging around 


golf courses. 


Eleven students of Princeton 
University have been suspended 
for driving automobiles around 
the campus. In the good old days 
they used to ride through college 
on a pony. 
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y not ¢ lose 


The bandit queen of a gang 
accused of 242 crimes was re 
cently captured by the Chicago 
police in a surprise raid. This is 
a surprise! 


Great Britain’s first woman air 
pilot claims to have established a 
world’s record by reaching an 
altitude of 16.000 feet. A cor 
respondent writes in that even 
without an aeroplane his wife can 
go up in the air much higher than 
that. 
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“all” the immoral shows? 
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The Trail of the 


Then We’d Have Prohibition 


If all the college students in 
this country were laid end to end, 
it would take a lot of hooch. 


FS 


Tom—I'd like to give my 
fiancée a surprise for her birth- 
day present. 

Jerry—Why not tell her what 
your income really is? 


FS 


Then there’s the absent-minded 
business man who took his wife 
to dinner instead of his stenog- 
rapher. 





Lonesome Pine. 











Tragedy 


The two faces were close to- 
gether, the man’s grim, tense; 
the other face was small and 
white, with two slender hands 
pressed tightly against it. It 
was those frail hands that riveted 
the man’s horrified gaze. 

“MY GOD!” he said, still star- 
ing; and in his voice was hopeless 
stark tragedy. For that other 
face was the face of his watch, 
and those little hands told him 
that he had missed the last train 
home. 

—Marian Pace Jounson 
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I’m going to Mexico to meet 
my wife. 
“Tia Juana?” 
“No, not very much.” 


i 


“T left a bottle of Scotch in the 
train this morning.” 

“Was it turned in to the lost 
and found department?” 

“No, but the fellow who found 
it was.” 


Amazing 
Stella—Maisie’s quite an adept 
at polite conversation. 
Othello—How’s that? 
Stella—She talks without say- 
ing anything and doesn’t mean 
what she says. 

















“Listen, stupid, th’ next time y’wanna stop all of a sudden— 


stick out your hand.” 
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The Stickler 


Easy Payment Collection Co. 
Chicago, Illinois. 
Dear Sirs— 

What do you bunch of high 
binders mean by saying I still 
owe you twelve seventy ($12.70) 
on my radio? 

The dam piece of junk doesn’t 
work and never did, and the next 
time I get a bill from that gip 
joint of yours I'll ram it down 
your throats and make you eat it. 

Just wait till I get my hands 
on one of you, you ——- —— 
crooks. 

You're a gang of thieves and 
if you send that flat-faced col- 
lector of yours around to my |iF vou LEFT IT TO THE SKIRT 
house again I'll wrap the radio MANUFACTURERS, 
around his neck, 











Yours truly, 
Jack SHUTTLEWORTH 
P. S.—Please Excuse Pencil. 
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“Lionel and Vanessa are com- 
peting for the cocktail-drinking 
championship of the bunch.” 

“Who's ahead?” 

“Neither —they’re neck and 
neck,” 
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Manager—My dear, you're get- 














ting a little too old for those fat | 
middle-aged-wife parts. ; Bi aati f | 

Actress (wildly)—Then what @ 4) 
can I do? TO THE SILK STOCKING TRADE AND TO THE LADIES. 

“Well, I think it’s about time SE Bh ch dled. rie 
for you to try Juliet.” 

Fashion 
Do You Know i 





That males born under Aries 
should marry before they are 
five weeks old; {| 

That if twelve inches are laid end 
to end the Vv make one foot; 

That a girl should not change | 
bathing suits in midstream; 
That a biting dog has been known 

to bark; 

That I will be lucky if I sell this. 
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Parent—That bathing suit is 
no costume for church, daughter. 

“But the minister asked me to 
Unfortunate old lady who has had a thimbleful of cherry-bounce. help increase the attendance.” 
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AT LAST! 
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CAN YOU 


UDGE will give away, 

as prizes, five pedigreed 
male wire-haired fox ter- 
rier pups for the best five 
names for the dog on the 
cover of this issue. 


; ACH suggested name 
must be accompanied 
by a reason for the name, 
as shown in the following 
examples. 
SUGGESTED NAMES 
AND REASONS 
“We.call him ROVER because he 
never comes home.’ 
“Call him FENCE 


runs around a lot.” 


“Why not Can? 
growler!” 


because he 


He’s a 


BY best five names, we 
mean the cleverest in 
the opinion of the Judges. 
The Editors of JUDGE will 
be the Judges. 


Her Fatuer- 


The 


NAME THIS PUP? 





Send your names and rea 
sons to the DOG EDITOR, 
Judge Publishing Co., 627 
West 43rd St., New York 
City. 

CONTEST CLOSES 
midnight, July 9th. Sugges- 
tions received after that time 
will not be considered. 

Winners will be an- 
nounced in the August 6th 


Issue. 


HESE pups will be similar to 

the one pictured on the cover, 
and will be shipped direct to the 
winners from the DINGLE VALLEY 
KENNELS, N. J., 
Certificate of 
one. 


along with a 
Pedigree for each 


CONDITIONS 

You may send in as many names 
and reasons as you wish, but each 
name, and its accompanying rea- 
son, must be submitted on a sep- 
arate postal card or a paper of the 
same size. In cases of more than 
one contestant sending in the same 
Winning name and 
one will receive 


reason, each 
a prize. 


O NAMES AND REA- 
AN SONS WILL BE RE- 
TURNED, SO DO NOT EN- 
CLOSE POSTAGE. 

JUDGE reserves the right to buy, 
at its regular rates, any of the sug 
gested names and reasons after the 
contest 1s over. 

The five dogs will be shipped to 
the winners as soon as_ possible 
after the close of the contest. 


CONTEST CLOSES AT MIp- 
NIGHT, JULY 9, 1927 





idea!! Young man! Get your feet off that chair! 
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“Did you meet any nice little boys at the party, Dorothy?” 
“Yes, Mother, I met one and he said his name was ‘Alezx- 
ander.” But I know he’s a liar, ’cause that’s the name of a 


cocktail!” 


Progress 

In 1713 more or less, a person 
named Watts, busy at his work 
beside the kitchen fire, noticed 
that his wife’s teakettle was boil- 
ing. Thus the steam engine was 
invented. Later on, a few were 
set up and sheds, called “fac- 
tories,” were built around them. 
People began to work in the 
factories and do their spinning, 
brewing, knitting, etc., there in- 
stead of at home. This was the 
Industrial Revolution. Thus was 
manufacturing taken out of the 
home. 

In 1918 a man named Volstead 
put it back. 


—Rosert W. Seaman 
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Hotel guests have been known 
to leave their room only because 
they couldn’t get it into their 
grips. 
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Rags 


I am going to compel my wife 
to appear at the Halprins’ dinner 
party tonight garbed in a dress 
made of tattered rags. All day 
yesterday I searched through the 
attic and collected every bit of 
old rag that I could find. Even 
as these lines are being written, 
Miss Perkins, the seamstress, is 
stitching them together into a 
gown for my wife. 

Cruel? Maybe. Yet I have 
been the most patient of husbands 
in that class generally known as 
“good providers.” My _ wife's 
dresses have cost quite a bit of 
money and they have meant a cer- 
tain amount of sacrifice on my 
part. Every time we have gone 
out some one of her friends has 
praised the particular dress my 
wife was wearing at the time. By 
way of pleased reply my wife has 
fingered the costly creation and 
has carelessly said, “It’s only a 
rag.” 

Tonight when she says it she'll 
speak the truth for the first time 
in three years! 

—Artuver L. Lippmann 


J 


Little Girl (at door)—Mama, 
it’s the radio collector. 
Mother—Tell him to take it. 











In this game there are no answers. 
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THE WORLD'S MOST PITIFUL CASES—VII 
The tennis player who turned up with only one racquet 
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‘dw-w, Constance! I seen you reading the ‘Ladies’ Home 
Journal’ last night!” 
“That wasn’t no ‘Ladies’ Home Journal.’ That was the ‘Birth 


Control Review. 
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Eneusn Cuannen Swimmer—Good night! There’s the 


Statue of Liberty! I must have gotten turned around in my 
directions. 








Why Aunt Lizzie never afterward felt comfortable in her bath. 








A Lunatic Along the Highway 


I’ve read a lot about maniacs 
and always wondered what it 
would feel like to come face to 
face with a real, honest-to-Gawd 
lunatic. 

Last Sunday I had the expe- 
rience. 

Something went wrong with 
the distributor, so I stopped, 
lifted the hood of the car and 
started fooling with the carbu 
retor. Suddenly another car 
swung out the traffic and stopped 
beside mine. 

The driver leaned out and 
shouted something. It was 
drowned in the roar of passing 
cars. He repeated it, and I made 
out: 

“Can I help you?” 

I realized at once, of course, 
that here was a crazy man. 

“Tf you’re out of gas,” he in- 
sisted, “I think I can crawl under 
my car and drain a gallon or two 
for you.” 

The man was absolutely off his 
bean. 

“Maybe I'd better give you a 
tow to the nearest garage,” he in- 
sisted, “or else I can drive in and 
bring you out a mechanic.” 

I remembered that the best way 
to get along with lunatics was to 
act like them. So I peered around 
cautiously, walked over to his car 
and whispered confidentially : 

“IT, too, am in the service of his 
majesty, the emperor! Your 
secret is safe with me, duke! I 
have paused by the wayside to 
wait for the spies who are even 
now plotting against us! Fly, 
Napoleon, lest they steal your 
great invention while you are 
away!” 

It worked fine. He let in his 
clutch so fast that he almost tore 
out his differential and kept put 
ting on speed as long as I could 
see his car. They're queer bugs, 
lunatics. Curet JoHNSON 
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Amateur Palmist—You are 
going to have trouble with a tall, 
dark woman. 

Mr. Meekly—lI've had it. I 


married her. 


22s 


We know a girl so homely she 
gets a silhouette taken front face. 
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The Song of the Skirt 


(With the usual bowed head and 
all that ) 


With fingers polished and pink, 

With a waved and shingled head, 

A flapper sat on a sofa brink 

Plying her needle and thread. 
Stitch—stitch—stitch ! 

With a speed that was quite ex- 

pert 

She joined two slits of some 
silken bits 

And called it an evening skirt. 

A skirt—skirt—skirt 

As long as a Queen Bee’s knee. 

A skirt—skirt—skirt 

For the limbs to swing quite free, 

And oh! it’s little she cares 

How scanty the goods may be 

So long as the thing she wears 

Is Paris’ dernier cri. 


Stitch—stich—stitch 
(Just the size of a powder puff) 
Stitch—stitch—stitch 
(Three stitches are quite enough) 
And when the sewing is done 
It looks like a sample swatch, 
Or a doily that’s shrunk and run, 
Or the brazen kilt of the Scotch. 


O girls with brothers dear, 

O girls, who are mothers and 
wives, 

The things you’re wearing this 
year 

Make men lead frantic lives. 

Stitch—stitch—stitch 

(Though I hate to dish the dirt) 

You get enough from a yard of 
stuff 

For a coat as well as.a skirt. 

—P.W. 
222 


Millicent — Last night, after 
taking a sleeping-powder I 
dreamed of two wonderful sheiks. 
What play of Shakespeare does 
that remind you of? 

Hildegarde — “Midsummer 
Night’s Dream” or “As You Like 
It’? 

“Wrong—Two Gentlemen of 
Veronal.’ ” 
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Claire—T'll bet you'd never 
guess who Helen has started go- 
ing with again. 

M yrtle—Who? 

Claire—Her husband. 





The little boy who used to read “Nick Carter,” behind his 


geography, grows up and reads his tabloid behind a newspaper. 

















Modern flapper tests suitors to see which one is worthy of 
her hand. 
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TERRIBLE REVENGES FOR TIMID PEOPLE 
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For no reason at all, ‘Mac’ and 
I decided to cover, or rather un- 
cover, the Village this week ... 
by the village, I mean Greenwich 
Village, or the Shoe Clerk’s Para- 
dise ... here in the southern part 
of this here now great metropolis 
you will find true Bohemia! .. . 
here you will see the shipping 
clérk and his stenographic mamma 
letting go in wild abandon, here 
you will find the naughty broker 
and his paramour far from the 
maddening throngs of Park 
Avenue and here you will find the 
real Greenwich Villager capital- 
izing on his atmosphere, and sell- 
ing the shipping clerk and the 
broker big hunks of it at so much 
per... as a matter of cold fact, 
the real reason for the present 
popularity of the Village is be- 
cause it is a cheap place to spend 
the evening. ... 


= 


Nevertheless, there are some 
darn good places down there. ... 
The Brevoort, for instance, and 
the Lafayette, and the County 
Fair, and Sam Schwartz's and the 






Pirate’s Den, and the Blue Horse. 
and Barney Gallant’s, and . : 
we took in sixteen places in six 


hours and an hour of that was 
spent at the County Fair! 
Don Dickerman’s got a stunt 


down there that’s a peach 
he’s got an old-fashioned bicycle, 
one of those things with a wheel 
about six feet high and a little 
bit of a wheel in the back, and the 
saddle’s up on top of the big 
wheel (sounds like 
a negro spiritual), 
and he offers any- 
one twenty-five 
bucks, or 
thing like 






some- 


that, 


AT LEFT you Ge 
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—— 


who can ride it around the 
dance floor . . . he could offer 
a million and still be safe! ae 
I tried the darned thing about 
fifty times and 
feet without 


couldn’t go ten 
neck! 
... I’ve got a sneaking suspicion 
that “Charlie” kicked it out from 
under me just as I'd get started! 
oe Boy, I'd like to see the Prince 
that 


going on my 


of Wales try baby! ... 





There’s one awfully nice thing 
about the Blue Horse . . . but 
I won’t mention her name! .. . 
then there’s the Pirate’s Den, but 
after some of the pirate’s dens 
I’ve been in uptown, this one is a 
charitable institution! . . . the 
down there dress as 
pirates—that’s more than they do 
uptown! .. . and there’s_ the 
Greenwich Village Inn 
dump... 


waiters 


an awful 
. and Barney Gallant’s, 
with a bear of an orchestra, and 
Sam 


Schwartz's, which is so 


crowded you keep slipping out 
the windows. F 

In fact, you 
week of 
Village and still miss quite a few 


could spend a 


whole evenings in the 
places . . . yes, you'd miss a lot 


of good places because you 
wouldn’t know where they were 
anyway and they are the kind of 
places that are not advertised! 

. all Greenwich Village needs 
to make it the Coney Island of 
Manhattan is to turn Washington 


Square into a midway! 


HyGr. 
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Editor, Norman Anthony. Associate Editors, Williaa Morris Houghton, William Edgar Fisher, Phil Rosa, Jack Shuttleworth amatt 


Hail ! 


E call him “Lucky” Lindbergh. It is an 
WV aajective quite as natural under the circum- 

stances as it is alliterative. We lesser mortals 
like to believe that what lifts such a man to heights 
we despair of attaining is some favor of the gods 
which we, from no fault of our own, are denied. 
“There, but for the grace of God, goes John Brad- 
ford.” These words, you may remember, were wrung 
from the famous martyr of four centuries ago when 
in all humility he watched some criminals going to 
execution. And we have echoed them ever since with 
the reverse English, whenever we have watched a 
fellow mortal go, not to execution, but to triumph. 
Luck, or the grace of God, is a term that has always 
excused inequalities in human attainment and enabled 
the man in the street to preserve his vanity. 

But a careful consideration of Lindbergh’s career 
condemns it as a childish and inexact explanation of 
his achievement. Luck, of course, is an element in 
the success of every undertaking, but the laws of 
chance are such that no individual can count on their 
favor consistently. To believe otherwise is to sub- 
stitute superstition for reason, to return down the 
long path that stretches between primitive faith in 
supernatural 
temper. 


scientific 
Lindbergh, we learn, is one of the few 
fliers on record who has saved his neck four times 
by jumping with a parachute from crashing planes. 
His friend, Ed. Westover, describes their partnership 
one summer in Montana, he as a tramp flier and 
Lindbergh as a parachute jumper. 


agencies and our present 


Lindbergh would 
tie his parachute by a cord the size of a fish line 
to one of the struts of the plane, ask the pilot, “Are 
we high enough, Ed?” and then jump. And one time 
the string didn’t break, as it was supposed to do, and 
Lindbergh had to climb by it up into the cockpit and 
try his Jump over again. 

When the season was over, Ed. says, “Slim” bought 
a rowboat and launched himself alone on the roaring 
waters of the Yellowstone River bound for St. Louis, 
and there he eventually turned up, one of the few 
men to turn up anywhere after such a voyage except 
at the toes. 

Luck never follows any man as consistently as 
such adventures would indicate. The only rational 
explanation of Lindbergh’s achievements lies in his 
exceptional objectivity of mind and his perfect co- 
ordination. 


Some years ago the Carnegie Institute 
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made a study of the careers and personalities of 
American naval heroes and discovered that the great 
est of them—John Paul Jones, Decatur, Lawrence, 
Perry, Farragut, Dewey, Bob Evans—were hyper 
kinetics; that is to say, men whose sensory impres 
sions were translated into appropriate action in 
stantaneously. 
eall it. Lindbergh has habitual presence of mind 
amounting to genius. He is lucky above the rest of 
us only in the sense that he happened to be born 
with such a perfect outfit. 


Habitual presence of mind, we might 


He manifests this quality not only in the success 
of his daredevil ventures but in the tact and selfless 
ness of his conduct under the enormous pressure of 
adulation and publicity since his flight. Alone, except 
for those letters of introduction, and wholly without 
previous experience, he navigates this raging torrent 
doing the right thing iastinctively. Hail to the hyper 
hyperkinetic ! 


True to Form 
Rem? MacDonavp’s sympathy with our Pro 


hibition laws as a “praiseworthy effort’ should 
surprise nobody. Ramsay MacDonald is a socialist, 
and as such wholly impatient of the doctrine, formu 
lated by Jefferson and originally embodied in our Con- 
stitution, that the least government is the best govern 
ment. The Eighteenth Amendment and the Volstead 
Act together comprise a socialistic experiment on the 
grand scale. Never before, except in Russia, has any 
government sought to regulate the lives of so many 
people over so vast a territory in so minute a fashion. 
He would like to see it succeed if only to bolster his 
belief that government may successfully dictate what 
a people shall earn individually as well as what it 
shall consume, the money it shall make as well as 
what it shall spend it on. 

In Russia one of the first acts of the Communist 
government was to prohibit vodka as it prohibited 
profits (both prohibitions have since had to undergo 
great modification), and though Mr. MacDonald may 
not be prepared to introduce the Russian program 
into England—certainly not in its entirety—we all 
know of his sympathy with the Russian experiment 
in Russia. 

We have every respect for Mr. MacDonald as an 
able and sincere man and idealist, but we can’t believe 
that his support will be regarded here as an asset to 
the Prohibition cause. WwW. mM. 
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Writer—How is money? 

Son—Money is extremely tight. 
Dollars are low. Canadian quar- 
ters more plentiful. Pounds 
sterling and French francs re- 
main unchanged. 

Writer—Hmmm, Are prices 
being slashed in anything? 

Son—Yes. There is a strong 
movement to slash prices — in 
wholesale fish. Weakness is a 
general factor in that market. 
Several sharp declines are in evi- 
dence. 

Writer—How about domestic 
grains? Will rain over Kansas 
and Nebraska affect the outlook? 

Son—lIt will. Oats closed 1/4 
and 2/8 lower yesterday. 

Writer—I1 was speaking of 
wheat. 

Son—I'm coming to that. After 
a momentary period of steadiness 


, ; * in response to London cables 
MAY i aa ce LP you M i & T e 4 = wheat turned sharply lower. 
W ENTURED THE Cc OP Ti MIDL Yy.. Writer—Is there a large re- 


serve supply? 











My motto is: Ask me no questions and I'll tell you no lies, Son—There is. And an ex- 
which reminds me of a story. A friend of ours was on a west- pectation of bearish movements 
bound train and was about to wash his hands when he pointed on Monday. 
to the water in the basin. “Say, George,” he remarked to Sambo, Writer—Good. Then run down 
the colored porter, “this water is dirty!” “Well, suh,” replied to the delicatessen and get a can 
Rastus, rapidly eating his watermelon, ‘Ah suttinly hopes you-all of sardines and some bread for 
doan’ expec’ me to wash it fo’ yuh, does yuh?” This brought the supper. Be sure to count the 
blush of shame to the heckler’s cheek. change. —W. W. Scorr 


The Financial Writer and His 
Little Son Are Left in Charge aX 
of Their House \ 

Writer—Well, my son, how is 
the local market? 

Son—The local market is in a 
highly unsettled condition. Food 
staples are changing hands at . , 4 ay O: 
ieutienn prices in light trading. ; ; »- ee ANN } Oe 
The prospects for string beans é 
are good. , Ss . Al 

Writer—Did the market for ~ mm —< 
sugar futures have an active 
session fr 

Son—It did. And butter was 
firmer at the last closing. Baked . . 
beans have successfully resisted SS s = — 
selling pressure. 

Writer—How are the New 
Zealand spring crops? 

Son—They are looking up. 


Writer—And the cattle on the - = 
hoof? 


Son—Cattle on the hoof are 


\\ 
Awe 


Vet We 








normal. Dressed beef slightly Spring-boards this year are built wide enough to accommodate 
higher. Australian kangaroo meat cars, in recognition of the fact that some young folks lack the 
is advancing. energy to walk out on them. 
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The Give-Away 


The President sat in his great 
swivel-chair and considered the 
letters of applicants for the Sec- 
ond Assistant Assistant Secre 
tary’s position, which was open. 

“Hmm,” he observed from time 
to time, and furrowed his brow. 

“T think,” ventured the First 
Assistant Assistant Secretary, 
“that this letter, from a man 
named Joseph Alger, sounds very 
well, sir.” 

“The President read it, nodding 
approvingly as his marbly eye 
slid from smooth paragraph to 
smooth paragraph. The fellow 
appeared to have qualifications 

experience . . . character 

references. Then a _ scowl 
of disappointment darkened the 
Official Visage as he came to the 
signature. He tapped it, cast the 
letter aside. 

“He won't do,” he growled. 

“Why not, sir? He writes well, 
it seemed to me. And I- 2 





He's one of these correspon- 
dence school executives. I know 
“em.” 
“How can you tell it, sir?” 
“By the way he signs his name. 
Lookit—you can read it. He's no 
executive. Bring in some more.” 


—STANLEY JONES 





Tue Srartinc Contest— 


Monkey—Say what you will—lI’m gettin’ the worst o’ THIS, R. C. O'Brien 

















DONT’ SHOOT: /DADDY CRIES, PEACHES 
AS; DETECTIVE PROBES LOVE NEST!) 


Are you a failure in life? Are you undetermined, caustic, 
childish, bloated or flabby? Then read this! An old nuisance 
named Aunt Hetty was walking through Sing-Sing interviewing 
the flotsam and jetsam. “Oh, you poor thing, how did you come 
to this?” she asked one of the lads behind the bars. “They drove 
me to it, I swear they drove me to it!” exclaimed Gyp the Blood 
wildly. “How do you mean?” inquired Aunt Hetty. “Sure they 
did, in the Black Maria!” retorted Gyp, thereby earning his 
parole. Go thou and do likewise. 


When Absent-Minded People 
Get Together 


The little Jones boy was sick 
so they called the doctor and told 
him to come over right away. The 
telephone girl gave them the 
wrong number, so they got the 
plumber’s office. The plumber’s 
helper got the address wrong, so 
half an hour later the plumber ar 
rived at the home of the absent 
minded professor. 

“Come in!” said the professor, 
as he slammed the door in the 
plumber’s face. But the plumber 
had forgotten his tools, so he had 
to return for them anyway. 

When the plumber got back to 
his office, there was another call 
waiting for him, so he went off on 
that and forgot the first one en 
tirely. 

And the absent-minded pro- 
fessor, also having forgotten the 
incident, never knew what it was 
all about. 
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rterR “Triple Crossed” was 
produced at the Morosco, 
the management of “The 
Spider” inserted large advertise- 
ments in the papers threatening 
that it would institute suits for 
heavy damages against imitators 
who tried to steal its stuff. Since 
that stuff—if I may be permitted 
the use of so professorial a word 
—consists chiefly in making the 
audience part of the evening's 
show, and since making the audi- 
ence part of the evening’s show 
has been hokum in the theater 
ever since Beaumont and Fletcher 
got together in the early years of 
the Seventeenth Century, it looks 
as if the court calendar was go- 
ing to be pretty crowded. I sug- 
gest, however—being friendly to 
‘The Spider's” management— 
that it go a bit slow in the suing 
business, because if it has the mis- 
fortune to win any of the suits a 
lot of other managements may 
catch on to the easy pickings and 
begin suing it, in turn, for steal- 
ing their stuff. I shall not name 
the managements that might thus 
hoist “The Spider” gents with 
their own petard, but shall con- 
tent myself with noting that they 
range all the way from Bill 
Brady, who put on “Pretty 
Peggy,” with its audience show, 
to the MM. Mindlin and Gol- 
dreyer, who put on “The Last 
Warning” with an audience show 
so much like “The Spider's” that 
you'd have to tie ribbons on them 
to tell them apart. 

“Triple Crossed,” the latest of 
the pastimes to station policemen 
in the auditorium and get actors 
to pop up intermittently from the 
orchestra seats, suffers from the 





Ruddigore’’ (Cosmopolitan)—Gilbert and Sulli- 
van redivivus. 


* Patience’’ (Masque)—Ditto. I'll review both 
next week, 

‘Queen High" (Ambassador)—Mediocre music 
show. 

‘Gertie’ (Bayes)—As poor as they come. 

** Hit the Deck"’ (Belasco) —Louise Groody and a 
spiritless evening. 

“The Barker" (Biltmore)—The comedy touches 
are the best things in an otherwise crude melo- 
drama. 

“Saturday's Children” (Booth)—A quietly intel- 
ligent and amusing comedy. 

* Broadway"’ (Broadhurst)—The king-pin of the 
season's melodramas. 

“The Desert Song’’ (Casino)—Two of the melo- 
dies are soothing. 

“The Field God’ (Cort)—Not much, by Paul 
Green 

* Katy Did’ (Daly's) —Dismal stuff. 

“The Constant Wife’ (Elliott)—Ethel Barry- 
more and Maugham contribute a diverting eve- 
ning 

“Tommy” (Eltinge)—Spineless comedy. 

* Her Cardboard Lover"’ (Empire)—In its ae 
manifestation about as French as Union Hill, New 
Jersey. 

“A Night in Spain” (44th St.)—A lively and 
funny revue, with Phil Baker, Sid Silvers and Tom 
Healy the stars. 

“The Spider” (Music Box)—A good mystery 
show. 

“The Squall’ (48th St.)—Cheap and tedious sex 
stuff. 

“Ned McCobb’s Daughter" (Golden)—Some fair 
spots, but generally weak. 

“The Second Man" (Guild) — Pralseworthy 
\merican comedy. 

“Caponsacchi”’ (Hampden's)—For schoolmarms. 

“ Kempy"’ (Hudson)—Revival of mildly amusing 
comedy. 

Oh, Kay!" (Imperial)—One of the season's best 
song and dance affairs. 

‘Merry-Go-Round’ (Klaw)—For future review. 

Padlocks of 1927"’ (Shubert)—Same here. 

“* Honeymoon Lane” (Knickerbocker) —Amusing 
now and then. 

Lady Do" (Liberty)—For admirers of men who 
dress up as women. 

‘Two Girls Wanted"’ (Little)—Goo. 

“Spread Eagle’ (Beck)—Much cry and little 
wool, 

‘The Play's the Thing’ ( Miller)—Entertaining 
risque comedy by Molnar. 

“Triple Crossed’’ (Morosco)—Lively and amus- 
ing mystery nonsense. 

‘The Grand Street Follies’’ (Neighborhood)—I'll 
tell you of it next week. 

“Lucky’’ (New Amsterdam)—Mary Eaton 
wasn't strong enough to support this one. It has 
departed. 

“The Road to Rome" (Playhouse)—This comedy 
remains still to be written. 

“In Abraham's Bosom” (Provincetown)—If you 
believe in Pulitzer prizes. 

“ Abie'’s Irish Rose’’ (Republic)—The intellec- 
tuals are now contending that there is a lot of 
merit in this drivel. 

“The Thief” (Ritz)—Very bad. 

“Oh, Ernest’’ (Royale)—Much worse. 

“Crime” (Times Square) —Weatherbeaten crook 
melodrama freshly painted. 

“Peggy-Ann" (Vanderbilt)—Fair song and 
dance exhibit. 

“The Ladder" (Waldorf)—Too awful for words, 
even at $500 per hundred. 

“The Circus Princess” (Winter Garden)—A 
tuneful and comical evening. 

“Rio Rita’ (Ziegfeld) —Settings, costumes and 
dances infinitely superior to book and music. 





























fact that “The Spider” got there 
first. Otherwise it is a more in- 
geniously manufactured play than 
the other, though not nearly so 
well produced or acted. It is, 
of course, utterly worthless as 
dramatic writing, but so, too, for 
that matter, is Coney Island; yet 
there is much the same sort of 
amusement to be derived from it. 
It is all very well to be snooty 
about such affairs—I myself am 
a virtuoso of such snootiness of 
long and renowned standing—but 
they do prove diverting once in 
awhile. All that is necessary to 
enjoy them are eight or ten cock- 
tails, with maybe four or five gin 
highballs between the acts. 


Il 


‘Julie,’ which was on view for 
a few days at the Lyceum, was 
by a professor of English at 
Dartmouth, which is a bad sign 
for English at Dartmouth. His 
name, as I recall, was, and per- 
haps still is, White, though he 
may now, in view of the circum- 
stances, be going around under 
an alias. This Prof. Dr. White 
may be remembered as having 
written a play shown hereabouts 
a year or two ago, called “The 
Virgin. ” After the latter, one 
would have thought the English 
Department at Dartmouth would 
have switched him over to the 
Dental School or something like 
that, but, then, the Dartmouth 
authorities are too busy with 
football and other sports to have 
time to waste on merely scholastic 
matters. 

“The Virgin” was one of those 
North Woods doses of balderdash 
in which “Big Pierre” Dubois, the 

(Continued on page 28) 
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Cop—Hey, wotsa matter? 


Hovseno_tper—M’ wife’s house cleaning. 


and I was in ’em! 


The Pearl of Great Price 
I found Oscar Whipple in his 


private office examining a tray of 
matched pearls. He glanced up 
at me, screwed the jeweler's glass 
out of his eye and asked me to sit 
down. 

“You gave me quite a start,” he 
confessed. “IT thought perhaps 
you were a policeman.” 

“A policeman!” I exclaimed. 
“What's happened, someone rob 
your jewelry store?” 

“Worse than that,” he replied. 
“I’ve just killed a man.” 

“Well, if you really have,” I 
told him, “I hope it was Hal 
Smith.” 

“That’s who it was,” said 
Oscar. “I'll tell you about it. 
At ten-thirty this morning Hal 
called me on the phone, said he 
wanted to see me right away, and 
would I drive over to his house. 
I told him my car was being 
repaired and that I had a nasty 
headache. He insisted that it 
was very important and, against 





NOW THATS WHAT.ICALL 
A SWELL PITCHER LAUDED 
TINTORETTO FERVENTLY 


No, sir, the radio will never 
replace the old_ horse-cars. 
Here’s a story that shows why: 
“Hey, Farmer Brown!” called 
a neighbor of his. “Is that yo’ 
piece of pork down the road?” 
“What yo’ all mean?” queried 
Farmer Brown. “One of my 
hawgs is out thar?” “Yes,” 
replied the first speaker, “but 
a guy ina motorcycle just went 
by!” A_ mischievous fellow, 
indeed! 


my better judgment, I finally 
consented and_= started out on 
foot.” 

“Til bet it was another of his 
practical jokes,” I cut in. 

“Wait,” said Oscar. “Three 
blocks from Smith’s house a Ford 
sedan bumped into me, tore my 
trousers and skinned the side of 
my nose. My head ached worse 
than ever and when that Smith 
idiot saw me, all he could do was 
laugh. 

“TIT tell you I was good and 
sore, but pretty soon he stopped 
laughing and asked me if I had 
ever heard of a pearl being found 
in the Passaic River. I told him 
that the finest pearl ever found in 
America had come from those 
waters, and added that if he had 
called me way over to his house 
to find that out, | would punch 
his nose. 

“Then he told me that if I'd 
follow him to a certain spot on 
the bank of the Passaic he would 
show me the largest pearl in the 
country. 
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“Of course, I didn’t believe the 
liar, but as long as I'd been fool 
enough to pay any attention to 
him at all, I thought I might as 
well go through with it. Well, to 
make a long story short, about 
one o'clock this afternoon we ar 
rived at the river and there wasn't 
a soul in sight except a fat Irish 
girl in a red bathing suit swim- 
ming around near the shore. 

‘*‘Now Hal,’ I 


‘where in hell's’ this 


demanded, 
pearl of 
yours?’ 

““Ha, ha, ha,’ he shrieked, 
‘right in front of you. See that 
girl in swimming? Ha, ha, ha, 
well, that’s Pearl O'Shaughnessy 
and she tips the beam at F 

“But he got no further; with a 
sudden lunge I pushed him far 
out into the muddy water.” 

—Jack SuvuTrLewortTi 
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Cop—The chief wants to know 
why so many of your customers 
are passing in their checks. 

Druggist—I'm afraid I made 

mistake when I gave that 
former telephone girl a job as 
prescription clerk, 








The Esthetic Dancers take up te nnis! 


Mother—Daughter, I'd like to 
ask you a few questions about 
your life at college 

“Sit down and take a load off 
your roller skates, Ma. My life 


is an open tabloid.” 








The “Neckers’ Dive” from two spring-boards as practised at 


Petter’s Lake, Maine. 


$$ ——— 


Popular Lyric 


(Music on Re quest ) 
What could be finer 
Than life out in China? 
Explosions and bangs 
Midst the Yens and the Changs, 
Lanterns that hang high 
In beautiful Shanghai, 
A moon neat and fancy 
O’erlooking the Yangtse? 
The whistle is blowing. 
Excuse me I’m going. 


Chorus: 

So good-bye New York with your 
night-clubs and traffic. 

Ta-ta to the theatres, 
the Grafic. 

You may love your Kentucky or 
beautiful West coast. 

I’m off to 


farewell to 


I care not for Dixie; 
the best coast. 
You can hay e Alabammy or old 

Carolina, 
But I’m boarding the steamer and 
heading for China. 
ParKE CUMMINGS 


ee 


Dulcie — My _ husband 
last night that he’d have his own 


swore 


way or bust. 
Dora—What happened? 
Dulcie—I busted him one. 


Cre 


If a black cat crosses the path 
of a motorist, it’s a lucky eat. 
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rected Tolstoy a 


» and emaciated 
ghost of that great novel. 


uninteresting. 
dramatization of 
it is vapid, superficial and unreal. 


Tolstoy's novel, 


spared a movie 








by Pare Lorent4 


The Music Maater’’—Out moded 

The Porters’’—W. C. Fields handicap ei 
The Kid Brother’’—Fair Lloyd 

When a Man Loves’’—Awful 

The General” Ge vod Buster Keato 

The Third Deg Pictorially experimer 
The Red Mill” Peppered with wisecracks 
Love's Greatest Mistake’’—Blah! 

It’’—Guess what this one is 

Stark Love'’—In the back waters of Ameri 


civilization. Splendid 


Blind Alleys'’—An interrupted honeymoon 


Metropolis’’—Striking photography, worth 
seeing 

Let It Rain’’—Leathernecks and gobs in co 
egiate mood 


The Rough Riders’ There'll be a hot time,” 
Slide, Kelly, Slide’’—Hooey and baseba!! 
The Demi- Bride’ —Parisian comedy 


Evening Clothes’ —Wet 
Long Pants’’—For Langdon lovers 


Wolf's Clothing’ —Overdone farce- ‘melodrama 
Tillers of the Soil’ An old French picture you 
should see if you get the chance 


Casey at the Bat Wallace Beery makes base 
ball history 
Chang’ —See it 
White Golf Realism partly sacrificed to se 
ppeal 
Children of Divorce \ suicide with the wrong 
moral 
Knockout Reilly Prize fight notables and 
oe 
Lovers Good picture, smothered in sul 
ie 
The King of Kings The gospel according to 
De Mill 
Secrets of a Soul For mature minds 
Camille’’—N ot 80 good 
Resurrection potent 
“Wr, W Lon Cheney goes Canton 





NOES 








early subtitle, and with this 
snappy observation we are al 
lowed to see the innocent young 
Boy Scout, Prince Dmitri, loafing 
around his aunts’ farm making 
harmless love to Katusha, the 
maid-of-all-work. This goes on 
for a while and then the young 
Prince goes into the army. 

“Two years of the gay life of 
a soldier poison Dmitri’s soul,” 
we are informed; this poisoning 
process being demonstrated by 
several fierce necking bouts in 
absolutely the biggest and cold 
est-looking bedroom sets we have 
ever seen. At the end of this 
period, the thoroughly poisoned 
Prince Dmitri, attempted by the 
stalwart Mr. Rod La Rocque, 





“I s'pose some guys ’d complain because they couldn’t see the parade.” 
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marches off with the army to war 
somewhere or other. On the way 
to the front he stops at home and 
takes advantage of the innocence 
of his boyhood love, Katusha, the 
servant girl. 

The dissolute Dmitri goes on 
to the front, where the “best is no 
better than the worst,” which is 
certainly bad enough, and Ka- 
tusha gets thrown out of the 
house by Dmitri’s hard-boiled 
aunt. 

Seven vears later Katusha, 
fallen to harlotry, is brought be- 
fore a jury which includes Prince 
Dmitri and is accused of murder. 
She is sentenced to a life of hard 
labor in Siberia and Dmitri is so 
repentant at discovering the 
ruined Katusha he gives his 
estates to the peasants and de- 
cides to hike along to Siberia 
with the prisoners. 

With the exception of some 
neat work during the in-fighting, 
La Roque seemed at a total loss 
in his role so, possibly to cover 
his confusion, he changed beards 
no less than seven times in the 
picture. At the start he has just 
a sophomore’s wisp but by the 
time he gets all poisoned in the 
army, he rounds out a suspicious 
looking Burnside job which trou- 
bles him more and more as he 
rocs on, and off. 

Miss Dolores Del Rio tries 
hard as Tolstoy s squint eyed 
heroine, but an exhausting dis- 
play of facial muscles is rather 
ineffectual. The final scene of 
the film shows Katusha giving up 
a pardon and marriage and 
marching on to the salt mines 
singing courageously while the 
Prince waits for her in vain, but 
considering the fact that he has 
by this time cultivated a_ beard 
that practically hides his coon- 
skin coat it really seemed the 
most intelligent thing for her to 


do. 


6 ind have the most luxurious 
divans in New York in the 
balcony lobby of the Capitol 
Theater, and I was sitting there 
in peaceful comfort when = an 
usher came over and tried to 
usher me. inside. 
“T just want to see the main 
picture,” I answered loftily. 
“But you can’t miss the news 
reel, sir,” he insisted. I then ex- 
(Continued on page 26) 
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the time time the time. 








Nope, No reason at all re hy Te men shouldn't hie as undre ssed 


as the women—here is the latest one piece silk: dinner suit. 





Flivve r and bacon. 
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My dears, you know how per- 
fectly gruesome it is to let the 
hair grow. You know that utterly 
weird length when it isn’t bobbed 
and it isn’t long and just simply 
straggles all over the place. Well, 
we have 
way of doing the hair when it’s 
at this most stage. 
You simply comb it straight back, 
have it marcelled and then curled 
at the ends. And right where the 
ends and the curl 


seen the most angelic 


impossible 


wave begins 
stick a couple of combs. And 
really, you can’t imagine how 


fascinating this coiffure can be 
made for evening by using rhine- 
stone studded combs. It’s simply 
too irresistible. We strongly 
suspect that the girls with boyish 
bobs will be using G. M. C. to 
make their hair reach the awk- 
ward length and those with long 
hair will be cutting theirs off. 
Because, we mean, it’s simply the 
most alluring hair-comb of the 


ages. 
=> 


Now, we ask you, my dears, 
haven’t round powder puffs been 
the bane of our existence for 
years? We simply don’t under- 
stand why something hasn't been 
done about it. But it’s done now 
and really it’s the most divine 
idea. They are making square 
powder puffs—yes, actually. And, 
honestly, they are simply too 
gorgeous. Why, the way you can 
powder around the nose and eyes 
with these things is simply no- 
body’s business. 

~~ 


ea 


And really the most tantalizing 
thing of the ages! Have you seen 
the dice cushions? Well, you'll 
simply go wild at the thought. 
They are made of black velvet 
with white dots on them. Just 
like real dice. And it’s whispered, 
my dears, that if things are ar- 





ranged properly you'll never miss 
your point, 


~~ 


oe a 


There’s no doubt about it—you 
should read ‘“‘Lud-In the Mist,” 
by Hope Mirrlees. It’s simply too 
utterly divine to even speak about. 
And we'll let you in on a dark 
secret—if you really care for 
something new in profanity it’s 
just the thing to read. One of the 
inhabitant’s most preferred oaths 
is, “By the sun, moon and stars 
and the golden apples of the 
west.” Don’t you simply love it? 


Six Best Steppers 


“South Winds” (no show) 
“Hallelujah” (Hit the Deck) 
“Sometimes I’m Happy” 

(Hit the Deck) 
“A Lane in Spain” (no show) 
“Why, Oh, Why” (Hit the Deck) 
“Kinkajou” (Rio Rita) 


Daily 





Strong Stuff 


“Don’t ever,” advised Joe Al- 
ger, with a down-and-outward 
motion of his horny palm, “take 


any guff from a landlord! Tell 
him where to get off. You 
oughtta’ve heard me put mine 


right this mornin’.”’ 

“What'd you say, Joe?” I in- 
quired hopefully. Joe is not 
much larger than I. If he could 
do it, face to face, and get away 
with it . 

“I says to him, ‘Say, you wet 
smack, you, when you gonna re- 
decorate this barn, heh?’ ”’ 

“Good for you, Joe.” 

“T says to him, ‘Looka the rent 
you're gougin’ us, you cheap 
pirate! An’ the plaster flakin’ off 
like potato chips all over the 
warpin’ floors!’ ” 

“Golly, Joe!” 

“I says, ‘I’ve been at you birds 
for a year for some sort of an ice- 
box that the ants don’t crave to 
sublet, an’ all I get is promises, 
promises, you big stiff, you.’ ”’ 

“Strong Joe, pretty strong.” 

“I says, ‘I’ve got a good no- 
tion to bust you one in the eye, 
an’ lay you like a rug, an’ just 
naturally walk up an’ down until 
you come across, see?’ ”’ 

“What'd he say to that, Joe?” 

“Say? That guy? He was 
seared speechless !” 

“Did you haul off and smack 
him?” 

“Uh-uh. 


him.” 


I just hung up on 
—STANLEY JONES 


The space below the seats in street cars is now preferred as 


an advertising location. 








to 
be 
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There'll Be a Hot Time in 
the “Old Town” Tonight 


Why be a slave to gas and oil? 
Why bother with punctures and 
one-armed driving? 

Plan to leave your car in the 
garage this summer. It won't 
run anyway—why not let it be. 
Get a sturdy “OLD CLOWN” 
and hit the water wagon! “OLD 
CLOWN” comes wrapped in 
heavy foil—always fresh as a 
daisy. And, with every package 
vou get a bottle of Absorption, 
Jr. After a tough portage, just 
rub it on your sleeve—scatters 
the congestion. Over night—like 
a trafic cop—the aches and 
soreness disappear! 

That little mud puddle in your 
front yard for instance—or that 
river in old Scotland; in fact 
with an “OLD CLOWN” you can 
find thrilling joy in almost any 
wet country. 

The ideal way to the old world, 
through the Natural Gateway of 
Ancient Caledonia — Scotland, 
land of bag-pipes and rain coats, 
ragged highlands in the north, 
romantic sand traps in the south; Hiawatha. 
and all round, Lochs, Keys, 
Firths and Fjords. 

For “OLD CLOWNS” are Give her one for a graduation 
light and remarkably easy to up- present. Give her one for not 
set. They respond to the slight- smoking until she’s twenty-one. 
est eddy—have a dip—hit the Give her an “OLD CLOWN” 
water wagon—hit the bottom. and a good sound paddle. 

Priced $58 up, with a poem of —Jack CLuETT 
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(x) 
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From dealer or 
factory, wrapped in a plain pack- 
age—no embarrassment. 





Easily strapped on, gets you down to the base ahead of the 
g ¥ ] 
ball, saves your uniform and scores runs. 
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Cuier—Drop the net, boys. 
fire—he’s just another fool pedestrian hit by an automobile. 





That bird didn’t jump from our 


Usual Comment 


Blink—Here’s a picture of a 
lady who murdered her husband. 
Blank—Isn't she beautiful! 





SAS 


“Have you made any arrange 
ments about your prope rty in case 
of your death?” 

“Oh, I’m leaving all that to my 
lawyer.” 

“Don’t do it, old boy make 
him fight for it!” 


AAS 


Hilary—Ever play squash? 
Hilma—No, I don’t pet. 


bs i 


Waiter—Have you given your 
orde r, sir? 

Customer—Yes, but I'd like to 
change it. 

Waiter—Yes, sir? 

Customer — Instead’ of the 
special plate dinner, make it a 
club breakfast. 


AAS 


First New York Straphanger 
I see there’s a project afoot to 
lay us end to end and see how far 
we will reach. 

“What a relief that will be!” 




















BeetHoven — I 
Agqgnostocese, 
thou? 

J. L. Surztivan—To the 
Round Table of King Arthur, 
Socrates. 

Beer—And forsooth, the 
reason why, Graeco? 

Sutii—Pzounds! To square 
things up, fool! 


—Vireinita Reev 


prithee, 
whither goest 


Jean—What are you stopping 


for, Tom? 
Varnish—To see if I have a 
flat tire or not. 
—Nesraska AwWGwaN 


BAS 


Dill—Poor fellow, poor fellow! 
He looks bad! 
Pickled—Who looks bad? 
Dill—Ben Turpin. 
—N. Y. U. 
ee) 


MepLey 


HTe—She tries so hard to ap- 
pear natural, 

She—That dress ought to be a 
big help. —Toronto Gosiin 
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Jaisey—Is this wrong: “I 
have et”? 
Ar.tsy—Y es. 
Jatsey—What’s wrong with 
it? 
Artsy—You ain’t et yet. 
—Navy Loa 





JUDGE 





“So you’re from C.C.N.Y.? 
What’s that? A railroad?” 
—Princetron TIGer 


1 


Just because there’s no light in 
your girl’s parlor is no sign she’s 
not at home. 

Penn Strate Frotru 


2 


“Jack’s just been jilted by a 
street cleaner’s daughter.” 
“Why doesn’t he sewer?” 


Pirrt PANTHER 





“Let’s get somebody else to 


play Bridge.” 


“That guy over there looks 
pretty safe and sane.”” 

“Good. Then he can be the 
Fourth.” 


-Witvtiams Pureie Cow 


“The fraternity feud at Stan 
ford is terrible.’”’ 
“Yes, I 


there.” 


know. I've eaten 
OreGcon Wesroor 


2st 


Father—I got a note from your 
teacher today. 
Son—That’s all right, pa. I'll 
keep it quiet. 
—CorneEtLL Wipow 


. 


Moths are economical—they 
eat nothing but holes. 
—Missovrr Ourtaw 








Chaucer on Spring 


Whan that Aprille with his nastie 
shoures 

Hath drenched all our shoon with 
swich licoures, 

Of which vertu engendred is 
pneumonie, 

And yonge folkes think on matri- 
monie, 

And lustie youthes singen all day 
long, 

And brainie cyniques loughen at 
hir song— 

Then longen folk to quitt the 
wayes of knolledge, 

And _ students for to 
leaven colledge, 

And spend hir time in revelrie 
and joking, 

At Smythe, Newe York, Ber- 
muda, or Hoboking. 

—Yace Recorp 


quickly 


I 


Professor—Now see here, Mr. 
Jones, if you were asked to 
classify the females of a race of 
black monkeys, what name woud 
you give them? 

Student—Monkey wenches. 

—-STANFoRD CHAPARRAI 





Tipp—Did you ever see 
nothing? 

Topp—No. 

Tipp—Do you want to see 
nothing? 

Toprp—Yes. 

Tipep—IJVell! 
eyes. What do you see? 
Nothing. 

Lenicn Burr 


Close your 


Torr 














Sax Player (at intermission )— 
Can't we play a game to pass the 
time away? 

Drummer—Let’s play “follow 
the leader” for a change. 

—Penn Strate Froru 


a) 


First Fraternity Brother—Did 
you see the hat I[ lent you yester- 
day? 

Second Fraternity Brother—I 
lent it to Bill. 

First Fraternity Brother—You 
fool! Didn't I tell you it was 
his hat? 


~WasHincton CoLuMNs 
a  ] 


A rag of bone and a hank of hair 
Is all it takes for a lady fair. 


A chin and nose, the profile 
Greek, 

You have a handsome ' movie 
sheik. 

Two knees, red lips, and an empty 
head. 

Behold our friend the sweet 


co-ed. 


—CaLirornia PELICAN 
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dantayman = Siete +s -> 
Pror.—lWhat’s the 

for falling hair? 
PROVERBIAL 

Back 


reason 


Voice From 
I suppose the death of 
a wealthy relative. 

Witviams Purete Cow 


Stranger - Tell me, young 
man, is this town very wet? 

Boy—Is it wet? Say, they call 
that part over there the “deep 
end,” and this part here they call 
the “shallow end.” 


—NEBRASKA AWGWAN 





“Boy, I met one smooth 


woman at that dance; a 

countess from some foreign 
country.” 

“Russia?” 

“Not much; her husband was 
with her.” 

DARTMOUTI 

Jack O'LANTERN. 


Bed-Time Story By 
Uncle Wrigley 


Once upon a time, believe me 
or not, dear children, there was a 
little child— yes, a little child, 
and in going that far, I might say 
that he was a bad egg. He was 
a bad egg, because he had been 


spoiled. Wasn't that rotten, 
children? 
One day the little boy's 


“Osear”’ 
(she called him Oscar—tirst, be- 
cause that was his name and first, 


mother said to him, 


because he used to Osear for so 

many things). “Oscar,” she said, 

“I am going to send you to a camp 
° » 

this summer. 








Diac—Is he dumb? 


Nosis Is he dumb? He 
broke his leg once and the 
x F. ©, 2 


him. —Pirr PANTHER 


wanted to shoot 


Ist—because I want to get rid 
of you and 2st because I want 
to get rid of you. And _ that 
makes it unanimous. 


I hope you 
don’t feel hurt.” 


So little Oscar journeyed to 
camp. There he went swimming 
three times a day and became un 
recognizable. 

By the time he returned home 
he had certainly developed! His 
mother said to him, “Osear, you 
are no longer a bad egg, are you ‘i 
“Ne, mother,” he replied; “I went 
over to the girls’ camp = and 
learned that no bad egg could ever 
make a chicken.” “Swell,” said 
mama; “‘and now you can be my 
little sweet cookie because you've 
been a wafer so long.” 

Wasn't that nice, 


Three guesses, 


children ? 


WasHINGTon Dira: 





SHE (anxiously Oh, sir, 


won't you aid maiden in 
distress? 
He No, not in that dress. 
DartmoutHu Jack 


O’ LANTERN 








Add the 
WATER 


Yourself ! 


Here at last is the perfect fountain pen 
ink to take along when traveling. Or for 
home use. Or office and school use. It saves 
you from ruining your fountain pen by mix- 
ing different kinds of ink. 


Just Add Water 


All ink is mostly water. Now, at last, you can get 
the essential ingredients of the finest, smooth-writing, 
never-clogging pure fountain pen ink in capsule form 
A tremendous convenience \ tremendous saving 
Perfected and guaranteed by the makers of the fa 
mous transparent Postal Reservoir Pen. 


Test It for a Dime 


To test this modern form of fountain pen ink mail a 
dime, with your name and address, TODAY You 









will receive two one inch capsules, postage prepaid 
each containing enough ink powder for a standard 
four-ounce bottle \s soon as you add water and 


shake, you will have 50c worth of the finest fountain 
pen ink fora dime! No other ink at such a low price 

no finer ink at any price. Quality absolutely guar- 
anteed. Don't wait—mail dime TODAY. 


POSTAL PEN COMPANY, Inc. 


DEPT.B 41 PARK ROW NEW YORK CITY 








and the exhaustion, faintness, nau- 
sea and dizziness caused by travel 
motion. Journey by Sea, Train, 
Car, Auto or Air in perfect comfort 
with Mothersill's. 32 
7sc. & $1.50 at Drug Stores or direct 
The Mothersill Remedy Co., Ltd. 





New York 
Paris 

















Providing every safeguard of the Invest - 
ment Trust principle, secured by the 
combined resources of 


tr. 
The Resiry-% ities 1 Trost 
the Realty Foundetion, Inc 
I Metropolitan Caswslty leserence Co. 
NSURED Safety of principal is uncondit wnally in- 
INVESTMENT sured, the yield of 6% is guarantesd, 
and a substantially larger return may 











yest_] Safes 
boee mon ned, 
————EE 


J.t 











Addsess ——_~ —__—___—_ - = - 
National Amcrican Securities Company | 
a NEW YORK 


26 BROADWAY 








fy Always insist upon having 43 
ABBOTTS 
Tonic Appet. 

for52 vers, BITTERS 


RIcé inne & Co. Bale aa. Ss 
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Foozty GoLtrer—This can’t be our ball—it’s a very old one. 
- Cappie—Still, it’s a long time since we started out, sir! 


Judging the Movies 
(Continued from page 21) 


plained again that I did not want 
to go inside, that I was only a 
movie reviewer and not a visiting 
buyer and that anyway I was 
comfortable and would he please 
go to the devil. 

Even so he was adamant. He 
said if I didn’t come in he would 
have to refund my money. He 
pleaded with me to see the news 
reel, he scolded at me to watch 
the Egyptian ballet and he settled 
down to a_ high-pressure sales 
talk for the prima donna threat- 
ening Rigoletto, so I finally gave 
up and went inside. 

He looked so pleased it an- 
noyed me, so as we went in I bet 
him a dollar I wouldn’t stay to 
see the feature picture through. 
He won, but he didn’t play fair. 
Not five minutes after he had 
seated me he brought a most at- 
tractive young lady down the 
aisle and placed her at my im- 
mediate right; probably the most 
attractive young lady we have 
ever had seated at our immediate 
right in the Capitol Theater. 


—Passinc SHow 


So we stayed through the fea- 
ture. Occasionally I would ad- 
just my pince-nez and_ scribble 
furiously on a pad; again I would 
venture a philosophic comment 
impersonally, but while there was 
plenty of thunder on the left 
there was absolute silence on the 
right. I even whistled a few 
sentimental bars through my 
teeth (a childhood accomplish- 
ment), but by this time we had 
seen the entire show and had 
started around once again, so I 
decided reluctantly that it was 
time to go. Suddenly I heard 
a faint noise from my immediate 
right. 

With wild hope agitating my 
bosom I did a neat right face 
had I heard a sound? Un- 
doubtedly I had, because the at- 
tractive young lady, her face 
wreathed in a beatific smile and 
snoring gently, but rhythmically, 
was sound asleep in her seat. 
Some day I'll meet that usher 
again. 

The picture, by the way, was a 
screen adaptation of the stage 
play, “Mr. Wu.” Lon Chaney 
essayed the part of the fatalistic 









































mandarin as well as that of his 
own grandfather or grandmother, 
we forget which. Whichever it 
was, he was better as his old man- 
darin than he was as himself and 
while Chaney always impresses 
you with his physical confidence, 
he didn’t lend much help to this 
particular Chinese problem. As 
the doomed Nang Ping, Miss 
Renée Adorée displayed all the 
delicate restraint of a trained 
seal. It’s all very confusing 
what with the Old Chinese Law 
and the Seventh Commandment 
and practically the entire cast is 
annihilated, so we don’t recom- 
mend it very strongly. If you 
still get a keen zest playing Mah 
Jong you may like it 


i J 


“Fish is good for the brain,” 
says a doctor. And _ fishing 
stimulates the imagination. 


Passinc Suow 


i 


A B Cc —Why do those old 
Scotsmen look so sad? 

X Y Z—They’ve just recalled 
the fact that they spent their 


youth together, —ANSWERS 











Millions Know What They Want! 


Not just “‘underwear”—but the utmost in under- 
wear-satisfaction! That’s why the “B.V. D.” label is 
looked for by more men than any other underwear 
trademark the world has ever known. Let the 
verdict of millions of satisfied wearers assure 


YOUR comfort! 


“B.V.D.” Union Suits, Men’s $1.50, Youths’ 85« 
“B.V.D.” Shirts and Drawers, 85c the garment 


Extra large sizes obtainable 
at an additional charge 


The B.V.D. Company, Inc., N. Y. 
Sole Makers “‘B.V. D.”?’ Underwear 
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Discipline! 











A La Cart. 





Judge pays $5 for ea 





DICEY AVES | 


Theu call her Eliza because 


she alwaus oets acro 








| 
| 


Su re Relief 


~f ’ 
\\ BELLANS 


INDIGESTION, 
25 CEN 


6 BELLANS 
Hot water 
Sure Relief 


E ELL-ANS 


FOR INDIGESTION 
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Must Men 





Fear +O ? 


M EDICAL 
7 aa 


05%, 


authorities agree that 
or nearly two-thirds, of 
all men past middle age, are afflicted 
with a disorder of the prostate gland. 
Here is the known cause for many of 
the ailments commonly ascribed to de- 
including 
feet and legs, frequent nightly 


clining aches in 
back, 
risings, sciatic pains, nervousness and 


lack of 


years 


vitality. But now science 
knows that thousands suffer need- 
lessly. 

For a well-known American Sci- 
entist has discovered a remarkable 
new drugless hygiene that usually 
restores the prostate gland to its 


normal functioning. Already it has 
been used by more than 40,000 men 
Doctors, Statesmen, Teachers, Bank 
ers, Lawyers, men in every walk of 
life—with amazing results. 


THIS BOOK 


If you will mail 
the coupon below, 
you will get, in plain 
wrapper, a free copy of an interesting 
book describing this new method. It 
contains facts every man should know. 
But send immediately, for the edition 
of this book is limited. Address: 


THE ELECTRO THERMAL COMPANY 
6970 Main Street, Steubenville, Ohio 
Please send me Free, and without obli 
gation, a copy of your booklet, “Why 
Many Men Are Old at 40.” Mail in plain 


wrapper. 






Name 


Address 


eo aie aiee he ae ee State 
Western Office 


Suite: 69-N, 303 Van Nuys 


Bldg., Los Angeles, Cal. 
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EMPLOYER- 


Are you the vigorous and dynamic accountant- 


executive with power, punch and personality, who advertised for 


a job? 


APPLICANT— 


-Yes; and are you the far-sighted president of the 


huge and growing concern who advertised a vacancy? 


Judging the Shows 
(Continued from page 16) 


Canadian lumberman with a man- 
ner of that is a 


speech cross 
between Mussolini and Milt 
Gross, covets the blonde ingénue 
and chases her lewdly around 


the old log cabin in the big scene. 
“Julie,” I told, went in for 
much the same business, although, 
if you want to find out for cer- 
tain, vou will have to ask some- 
who could stand two acts 
more of the flapdoodle than I 
could. What I saw of it was 
enough to persuade me to send 
son—if I ever have one and 
he wants to learn English com- 
position—to Leland Stanford, 
which is as far away from Dart- 
mouth as he can get. 


am 


one 


mv 


III 


Three other dreadful duds put 
on at about the same time as the 
Dartmouth Sardou’s masterpiece 
were “Katy Did,” by Willis Max- 
well Goodhue ; “One For All,” by 
Ernest and Louise Cortis; and 
“He Loved the Ladies,” by Her- 
bert Hall Winslow. Two of these 
have already been mercifully re- 
moved from our midst, and the 
third is at the moment being 
watched by Mr. Cain, the store- 
house with a satisfied and 
confident eye. “Katy Did” had 
the honor to enjoy about twenty 
minutes of my presence, due to a 
heavy rainstorm which drove me 
into Daley’s Theater while on my 


man, 


—Everypopy'’s WEEKLY 


way up to Harlem to attend some- 
thing truly arty in the shape of 
the young autumn leaf who sings 
at “The Nest.” The twenty 
minutes in question were enough 
to convince me that, in Mr. Willis 
Maxwell Goodhue, Dartmouth is 
overlooking a wonderful bet. “One 
For All” was the brain-child of a 
married couple whose profession 
is the writing of vaudeville 
sketches and was a great argu- 
ment against marriage and vaude- 
ville sketches, if any is longer 
needed. It dealt with the be- 
whiskered theme of the woman 
who surrenders her pearl to a 
loose knave in return for money 
to allow her husband to continue 
his life’s work and also, inciden- 
tally, to pay a medico to cure him 


of his tuberculosis. Three- 
quarters of an hour was the 
amount of valuable time wasted 


on this tripe. “He Loved the 
Ladies” was just plain damned 
awful, which is not only enough 
to say of it, but which would also 
have been plenty to say of the 
other two catastrophes. 
FAS 

“What is the solution of the 
reckless driving problem?” asks a 
contemporary. It can be given in 
a sentence —Passinc Suow 


REY? CYANCKS 


AS Give a sentence withthe word > 
Frustrate”’ df wy, %5)) 


Tle’s a frus- % 


trate fe llow. 



























Confession 


De Luxe 
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reta: You are a jolly good mixer 
Repleta: Naturally. I use Martini 
S Rossi non-alcoholic Vermout! 


As Encore said to Bravo: “I do 
the same thing you do, but with 
greater nicety.” Martini & Rossi 
non-alcoholic Vermouth is the choice 
of the sophisticated palate. It is 
chosen for the same reason that the 
finest of all things are selected 
Many who mix Martini & Rossi are 
regarded as experts in the art of the 
aperitif—yet this is the simple secret 





They use as they choose —the dry 
Italian or the Extra Dry. The first 
is snappy. The second a whisper 
more so. 


NEW EDITION 





: . , ‘ : ; : ‘‘Confessions of aG 1 Mixer’’ 

Burrerey (to admirer )—So sweet of you to think of bringing a re aos same 
me chocs. Just put them at the hottom of that pile. It wouldn’t How to use that dainty dryness be- 
be fair to eat them out of turn. —Hvumnorist S fore dinner. How 


to enjoy that sto 
machic zest after 
dinner How one 
can be a ‘‘host.’’ 
\ppetizing sugges- 
tions. Send for the 
new edition—even 
if you have had 


4 
SS 


previous ones, 


Confusingly 
enough, anything 


“TT a 


but our “non-alco 
holic” is mot genu 


=a 


ine. T hese wor 1s, 
on the famous 
Martini & Rosst 
label, are your pro- 


teen 


tection. 


W. A. Taylor & 
Company, Sole Im 
porters, 94+ Pine St 


New York City. 


i MARTINI&ROSSI 


(nen-alcoholic) 





“That’s the last seed, Horace. Now what about a scarecrow?” 


“You needn’t bother now, dear. I’m not coming in yet.” V ERM O | | H 


nee SAR 
LonpoNn OPINION de ies Catia wal 
Deli atesser Stores I Teryt here 

















That Vacation List 





2) 


Are 
Check 


over this list before you leave town: 


Have you forgot anything? 


you all set for the vacation? 


Bathing Suit 
Butterfly Net 
Car 

Castor Oil 
Diving Board 
Dice Cc 
Extra Blankets 7 


Extra Socks 


Flashlight CJ 
Fodder ‘2 


Gun 7 
Gin ‘os 
Handkerchief CJ 
Hot-Water Bottle [ 1] 
lodine 

Ice 
Judge 
P. S.—As a special vacation offer 
we will send you JUDGE to amuse 
you during the summer (four 
months) for two dollars. Send this 


coupon before you take your vaca- 
tion. 


27 W. 43d St., 
New York City. 


Send me Jupce for four months. 
Name 


Address 








Judge’s X Word Puzzle No. 7 
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Submitted by Mrs. Elizabeth D. York, Washington, D. 

Horizontal 
1. What do many girls fish for? 

6. Name a promising place 

10. Name a beastly place to live. 

11. What is the most harmonious of wind instruments? 

14. What is a peasant called in India? 

16. What is a favorite masculine nickname in N. Y.? 

17. What maiden was changed into a white heifer? 

19. What is a name for something of little value—-a 
scrap, or refuse? 

20. What little word did Hamlet soliloquize over? 

21. Name a Greek letter. 

22. What does a clinging vine often develop into? 

24. Who are the really free people in the “Land of 
the Free’? 

25. What two letters pronounced together make a 
word which means the dwelling place of an 
American Indian? 

26. What kind of glance does the movie villain 
employ? 

28. What was always running around the castles in 
Ye Goode Olde Days? 

29. What suffix is often used to form a plural? 

30. What suffix is often used to form feminine nouns? 

32. What must you do to be a good observer? 

33. What is a necessary ingredient of a golden fizz? 

34. How is “oil” pronounced east of the Bowery? 

35. What terrifying sound is heard in the African 
jungle? 

37. The scoria from a volcano (Plural—Note: The 
only place it is proper to form the plural of this 
noun by adding “‘s’’ is in this puzzle—otherwise 
it wouldn't come out right.) 

39. What is the language of the Celts in the High- 
lands of Scotland? 

40. What King of Bashan is only heard of nowadays 
in crossword puzzles? (We'll help you out, the 
second letter is G). 

41. What do bad radio announcers get? 

42. What word means “every one of any number con- 
sidered separately'’? (ab-br.) 

43. What are strawberries in Alaska? 

46. What is “a little shoot’? 

48. What is often told by married men? 

52. In what state is Mobile? (abbr.) 

53. What is a pet name for your father’s daughter? 

54. What do girls become after visiting Horizontal 6? 

56, What can be seen from the shore of the Aigean? 

57. In what continent is Alberta? (abbr.) 

58. What was Man-of-War's mother? 

59. What is another name for a plot? 

61. Name a French unit of weight (abbr.). 

62. What part of the pie would the kids like? 

64. What is every “‘live one?” 

65. What is half a measure of type? 

66. What letters after a man’s name indicates that 
he “works to beat hell”? 

7. Who was Goddess of the Dawn? 

69. What river was made famous by the crosswords? 

70. Name a French definite article. 

71. What did Jennie Lind do at Niagara Falls? 


What drug is made from a tropical plant? 
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C. Judge pays $10 for each puzzle printed. 


What is a stupid fellow? 

What does the successful husband do to kee; 
yeace in the family? 

What slang word means suspicious; wary’ 


Vertical 

Who tried to vamp Ulysses on the Island of 
Ogygia? 

What is the name of the sloth which inhabits 
crossword puzzles? 

What does a young man with taking ways have to 
stand—if he’s caught? 

If money makes the mare go—what makes her 
stop? 

What rode the nightmare in our childhood days? 

Name a necessary article in our language. 

What is a bottle of pre-war Scotch to any “Here's 
How!" owner? 

Name one of the several words implying consent. 

What do little children play in? 

What is that which comes last? 

What is the briefest way to abbreviate Receiving 

Yffice? 

Name a preposition of place. 

What is a wrestling match? 

Name more than one unit. 

What do ham actors usually do? 

Name a river in England that runs into the North 


dea. 

What do golfers play golf in? 

What do youths convalescing from love sickness 
often have? 

What do you have when your spirits are low? 

In what continent is Bolivia? (abbr.) 

What suffix is used to form the comparative 
degree? 

Where do little fish come from? 

What does a fresh young man get who is too bree: y 
with his girl? 

What would you do at a filling station? 

What are queens to the Hindoos? 

Name an Irish term of endearment. 

Name one of the Crossword Puzzle Gods. 

What is a more respectful name for the old man? 

Name an adjective meaning fier€e; stern 

Name a little word used to express similarity. 

How must every lawyer do his business? 

What is the small e r of a plant called? 

What is the name of a variety of carnelian used 
as a gem? 

What sign do many speedy motorists fail to heed? 

Name a small insect. 

Name a verb which meana “to gnaw off; to 
corrode.” 

What is the mo t famous thing about Pittsburgh? 

Give a Spanish definite article. 

In what direction from New York is Bermuda? 

In what direction from .New York is Portland, 
Maine? 

What is the proper answer to Question 49 Vertical? 

What is an abbreviation for Solicitor at Law? 

What is the well known companion of “either”? 
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EYISVISYESIZSYA A ZANJAN TAN TANT AS 


VELOC DISZY ASELS | NOTHING LIKE IT! 
yeas | 1 F call him Smith, becense | oe *« Statesman’”’ 


he’s one in a million. 
Tie wieris = 
IS A ns, OZ 


ca Judge pays $5 for ea one printed ay } 
BIRD, , 
@ The Expert 








HE DOES NOT 
GRIEVE OR SIGH- 


AP or § BAGIZ . , 
HE ee Sas ck oe , He had just stolen a hurried 
HIS TAIL IS HINGED, HIS WINDOWS kiss. , 
WASHED, “Don't you know any better 
KE DRINKS BICARDY RUM than that?’ she demanded in 
HES ALMOST HUMAN “THOUGH dignantly. 
AT “TIMES e “Sure!” he replied. “But they 
THATS WHY HE LOOKS } take more time.”’ 
So DUMB. 


AMERICAN LeGion WEEKLY 
Bes 


Free Trial Sold Direct 


>; *e oe . ; Ic i . 
Binks (teaching his wife to aceite re ON ee oalsind 


ombi- 
, ' nation-— nothing like it! Combines oan A, bag. week end 
drive }- Release the clutch ; e, brief case, suitcase, sample or catalogue case. 





ages 
orectionter for the price of one. Thousands of a BR, men 








Hlis Wife Don’t be silly : I throughout the country are carrying it. 
: , fond - (A) Secret pocket cleverly hidden: for valuable papers, bonds, 
haven't got it ' ANSWERS reports, contracts, manuscripts, legal documenta, money, ete 
nockets, brief cane style, ¢ u 
(B)&(C oe re ome Se kets. br case style, 9 aduate d hei ‘ohte 
o ” r (a ” ‘ ta, catalogues tatione 
ee layouts, briefs, pens. pencils, etc. re 
D Snap clasp—prevents contents from spilling. 
se r . No pot UTILITY POCKET col! ible styte Le hf 
Well, Mother Lean, how is E)x rete tnt! t article sandenigne jor 
a bath 7] Apert lbh ann i neket 18 WATERPH 
your husband today? He went F) Cover of Utility Pocket prevents contents tipping out 
out in the middle of the service.” G) Intering of bar deem. wide, roomy. Holds suite, shirts, under 
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Yes, sir, he’s ageing rapidly CONVENIENCE—A Blessing to Busy Men! 
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\s (2 (> Oo) fasten o a garter wo ust ABSOLUTELY FREE! 
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| First Spinster—lIs it true that 


Color desired. 


| you are going to be married, Miss 
DISCOURAGED EGGBEATER. | Antique? 
et gg Second Ditto—No; but I am 
thankful for the rumor. 


\ ANSWERS 


NAME 





ADDRESS. 
Clip and mail this coupon NOW! Ifa new customer, tel 
us something about puraelf. We will eporenate an ty re he 

the information. THANK yout udge 6-11-27 
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SHOWER BATH . ON j | if | Gold Meda} Metal to harm you. Small cost, 
SATURDAY NI6KT it) | Won 1923 Write for FREE BOOKLET _ e@tront-artea 
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NOW LOOK AT THAT! DONT 
TELL ME THAT YOU 
NEVER SAW A A ear? 


— if filer 9) 


Te) MEN “OF BRAINS 
Bane Cortez CGaARs 
1E|D I-MADE AT KEY WEST— 
E|S 


=|D BOW LEGS? 


Tr THIS GARTER (Tat 
WE D Makes Treusers Hang ‘Straight 


kegs Bend In rOut. Self Adjustable 
Fr Booklet—Plain Sealed Er : 
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JUDGE “>; 


S| i” ~—<—S_ the 4th of July number under the 
bin heading “He'd §S > Us.” Til 


“I do not agree with a word that 
your right to say it.” 


Less Argumentation 
Dear Sir: 
Until recently I have enjoyed 
Jupce very much, especially Mr. 


Perlman’s work. But too much 
space is being taken up about Prohi- 
bition and religious issues. Who 


cares whether our next president is 
a Catholic, Protestant or a Hebrew? 
As to the drinking question, we can 
read the pros and cons in the news- 
papers. Let’s have more of Coo Coo 
Islands, more letters from “A Boob 
Abroad” and more of those cartoons 
with the old wood type headlines. 

Hoping I will be able to soon class 
Jupee again as The World’s Wittiest 
Weekly, 

Truly yours, 
Bruce Pilkington 

Philadelphia, Pennsylvania 
April 23, 1927. 


Island of the Blessed 


Dearest Jvuner: 

You wet preachers must be hypo- 
crites, for if you practiced what you 
preach you would be’ unconscious 
most of the time and it would take 
three men to hold one job. 


Here is a nice way out for all of 
us. Anyone, after having a_ few 
drinks, could easily finance this plan. 

The noisy wets should have a 
country or small (?) island uncon- 
taminated by drys, a sort of Uto- 
peria. In this country food, clothes 
and other luxuries would command 
the usual price. The purest of liquors 
and good mixers, for mixing only, 
would be as free as air. These could 
be piped to every house (home?) 
and anyone could tune in on any 
kind he liked—take his night-cap in 
bed via a rubber hose. 

Coffee or water as beverages would 
be frowned upon and probably car- 
ried on the hip by traitors only. 
Everyone would have a well-thumbed 
copy of “Here’s How.” 

If this happy bunch were con- 
sistent or 100°, drinkers, the wet 
issue would soon settle itself. 

All this is unnecessary, however, as 
the issue has already been settled. It 
is like the chicken whose neck has 
been gently massaged with an axe. 
It still kicks up a lot of dust, but 
when it wakes up it’s dead. 

Yours, 
O. W. Kremer 
Denver, Colorado 
April 23, 1927. 

P. 8S. Perhaps you suspect that I 
am a dry. However, otherwise I am 
almost human, witness this futile 
thrust at your anatomy. 






you say, but I will defend to the death ask the gentleman to tell the world 








Patriotism 


Dear Enrror: 


QA ; I became a reader of Junge about 


one year ago and will want its re- 
T Von newal when my subscription expires. 
YOU DSEL FF Together with humor it is filled with 
J common sense. Just finished reading 

the sentiment of Mr. ‘Trumpeter in } 


Suppress 


VOLTAIRE through Jupce or any other world- « 
wide publication how a man can be 
patriotic if he doesn’t express his 

“a m : - sentiments regardless of what they 
If One Knows His Columbus are. The 18th Amendment would not 

have come to pass had not someone 
mn expressed his opinion, apologies to 
no one. Tm not in favor of the 


Dear Juver: 

Please extend my sympathies 
the disgruntled “Knight of the Road” . ; xual ; - 
whose justifiable lamentation  ap- \mendment unless it be revised. Tl 
peared in your issue of April 2nd. also ask the gentleman to tell the 
As a Brother Knight of the Road Me ee ee tas what country has | 
and a resident of Columbus, I com- ecome Our superior by not allowing | 
miserate with him. One is inclined such magazines as Jvver to be pub- 





to the belief that the effectiveness of lished, ‘ 

“Reform” varies inversely as the Yours truly, 

square of the distance from Wester- Maurice Lampe 
ville and there is talk of Westerville’s Madill, Oklahoma 

annexing Columbus, however if one March 4, 1927. 


knows his Columbus many are _ the 
emporiums where it can be said 
sincerely, “Blotto No End.” 

BE. W. 8. 
Youngstown, Ohio 
April 6, 1927 
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“You were speaking much ‘oo long on the *phone just now, 
Miss Ponsonby.” 
“But it was a business call, Mr. Jones.” 
“Well, please don’t address any of our clients as ‘sweetikins’ | 
999 


in future! —Lonvon Opinion | | 





BDWARD LANGER PRINTING CO., INC., JAMAICA, N. Y¥. 





She Couldn’t Understand It! 


HkN Erminie was a little girl 

and papa still ran the brewery 
she had been the most popular girl 
on the avenue. Ice cream socials! 
Sleigh rides! ‘Taffy pulls! And 
what fun they were, too! Hundreds 
of young men used to stand in line 
at her front door loaded down with 
candy and rubies and diamonds. 
Night after night she held high 
revelry over the checker-board and 
the kitchen sink. 


But suddenly they began to drop 
away. No one called on her. No 
one came to see her. She couldn't 
understand it! What was wrong 
with her? 


Poor girl—she didn’t know that 
girls smoked cigarettes or that there 
was a compulsory drinking law—n 
wonder her friends left her! It 
wasnt her fault because, unfortu- 
nately, when she was a little girl her 
father had discovered her reading 
the Saturday Evening Post in the 
attic, and he scolded her so that after 
that she read nothing but poetry and 
the funny paper. 


She Didn’t Know! 


At iast in desperation she plunged 
into the night and got a job as hat 
check girl on a Staten Island ferry. 
One night a passenger left a mag- 
azine on the hatrack. Its unusual 
appearance attracted the guileless 
eye of Erminie. All that night she 
sat on the top deck reading it. After 
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JUDGE PUBLISHING COMPANY 
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I like the modern generation. Send me JUDGE 

for 
DE. Fee cease vats $5.00 
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that it was easy. The very next day 
she went down into the engine room 
and proposed to the engineer, who 
later married her. 


Erminie (snapped lounging in 
the vestibule of her Long Island 
Pullman) says: ‘My only regret is 
that I didn’t discover Judge sooner.” 


Do you, too, want to be popular? 
Do you want to live in your own 
generation—talk on equal terms 
with it? Send the coupon for our 
course of instruction in weekly 1n- 
stallments and we guarantee an 
amusing future, if not a past. 
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AND YONE WUPTICE TO HIGH 4 Bar ters LET 
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JUICER S-% “THUS BLENDED, IT BEOMES THAT BRAGN 
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in mash shee newt af diner riminating ~ | af 
— Buteo far ther n’tbeen =f 
nough of our new mixer Silver King 
Fize, to go arou ~~ to every dealer. 
If your dealer is one of those few 


shi and we'll see ‘oe 
in- 


sithe chappyev ent. Wri vo 
his in the ma: mies Solow, 


SILVER KING EXTRA DRY 


is a brother-in-arms to that other marvelous mixer: 


SILVER KING FIZZ 
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BOTTLED AT THE FAMOUS SILURIAN SPRINGS. MADE BY THE WAUKESHA MINERAL WATER CO., WAUKESHA, WISC. 





